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THE WOMAN AND HER BONDS.
By EDWJN LEFEVRE.

Copynght 1902. by McClure, Phlllips & Co.
IT 8EEMED TO Fullerton F. Colwcll,

of the famous Stock Exchange houco
of Wilson & Graves tliat he had done
hls full duty by hb frlend Harry
Hunt. Hls partners left a great deal

to hlnv and eron the clerks In the ofllce
.ungrudgingly acknowledged that Mr. Col-
well waa "the htirdest worked man ln
the place, barrlng none." Posslbly the
Important young men who boro wltneas to
Mr. Colwell'a Industry so cheerfully dld
110 becauee Mr. Col wellwas ever Inqutr-
Ing, very courteously, and, abovo all,
aympathetlcally, Into tho amount of work
each man had-to perform, and suggestlng,
tho next moment, that the laborlous
amount ln question was lndLsptttnbly ex-
cesslve. Also, it was ho who raised sala-
rle». Of hls partners, John G. Wilson was
a consumptlve, forever golpg from ono
health resort to another. Georgo B.
Graves was a dyspeptic, nervous, Irrlta-
blo, ahd, to boot, penurlous; a man whose
chlef recommendatlon was hls cheerful
willlngness to do all the dlrcy work. Fred¬
erick R. Denton waa busy ln the "Board
Room".the Stock Exchange. all day,
executlng orders, keeplng watch over
tho ma- cet behavlor of the stocks wlth
which tho firm was tdentifled, and from
tlmo to tlmo hearlng thlngs not menat for
hls ears, being tho truth regarding Wil¬
son & Graves.
But Fullerton F. Colweit had to do

everything.in the stock market and In
tho ofllce. Ho cpnducted tlie manlpula-
tlon of the Wilson & Graives stocks, took
charge of the unncfarlous part of tha
numerous pools formed by tho flrni'a
cuatomers.Mr. Gravos attendlng othor
dotalls.and had a hand ln tho actual
management of varlous corporatlons.
Also, he conferred wlth a dozen people
daily.chlefly "blg people" ln Wull Street
parlance.who wero about to "'put
through" stock market "deals." He had
devoted his tlme, whlch wns worth thou-
eands, and hls br.aln, which wns worth
.milllons, to disentangllng hls careless
Irtend's affairs, and when it was nll
over and overy claim adjusted and ho
had refused the executor's fees, lt wns
found thut poor Harry Hunt's estate not
only was free from- debt, but conslsted
of $33,000 in cash, doposlted in the Trol-
leyman's Trust Company, subject to Mrs.
Hunt's order, and drawlng lnterest at
tho rate of 2 1-2 per cent. per nnnum.
Ho lind dono hla work wonderfully wull.
and, in addltlon tc. cash, tho wldow
ownca and unencunibered houso Harry
had given her in his lifotime.|Not long after tho sottlemont of the
estate Mra Hunt called at hls offlco. It
waa a. very busy day.^ Tho boars wero
mlsbehaving. Alabama Coal & Iron.tlie
firm'B great spoclalty.was under heavy
llro from "Sam" Sharpo's Long Tom aa
woll as from the room traders' Mnxims.
Colwoll was himself at that moment prno-
Iclng that pecullar form of flnanclal
lslmulatlon which atnounta to alnglng

t tiely at tho top of your u'olce whon
yc boloved aackful of gold haa beon
rlp, ' by boor pawa-and tho colna; aro
pou\ *' out through tho rent, Every
quoh.; on was of importance; a half-lneh
of tapo mlght contaln an eplo of dlsas-
ter,
"Oood morning, Mr. Colwell."
Ho ceaaed to pasa the tape"through hla

fmgors, and turned qulokly, almost ap-
prohenslvoly.
¦j "Ali, good morning, Mra, Hunt," ho
Jinld, vory polltely. f'l am 'vory glad Jn<
"flcod to seo you. And how do you do?"

.'IIo Bhook liandH, and led hor, a blt corn-
monloiiajy, to u hugo armchalr. Hla man-
ncra ondoare*1 him even to tiio blg Wnll
Btreot opei'titors.
"Of courao you ara very well, Mra,

Hunt. Don't tell mo you aro nof."
'fo-cs,*' liesltattngly. "As wdl os 1

cu,\ hope to ho Jilnco.eln'ce."
"Timo aluuo, doar Mra, Hunt, cuu holp

««/' M

"Yes. I know," 6he elghed. "I suppose
I must."
There waa stlence. He stood by, de-fer-

entially sympathetlc.
"Tlckty-tlcky-ticky-tlck," sold the tlck-

er,
Wliat did It mean In figures? Reduced

to dollars and cents, what did the la.
threo brassy tar>3 say? Who was wln-
nlng? x spasm as of paln passed over Mr.
Fullcrton F. Colwcll's graive face. But
the next moraan-t he said to her, sllghtly
consclence-strloken, as lf ho reproached
himself for thlnklng of the stock market
ln her presence: "You must not permlt
yourself to brood, Mrs. Hunt. You know
what I thought of Harry, and I need not
tell you how glad I ahall be to do what
I may for hls sake. Mrs. Hunt, ajid for
your own.'"
'Tlcky-tlcky-tlcky-tlck!" repeated. the

tlcker.
"Believe me, Mrs. Hunt,' be went on,

"I ahall bo only too glad to serve you."
"You are so klnd, Mr. Colwell,'' mur-

murea the wldow; and after a pause, "I
came to aee you about that money."
"Yes?"
"They tell me in the trust company

that lf I leave tho money thore without
louching lt I'll mako 179 a month."
"Let mo see; yes; that ls about what

you may expect."
"Well, Mr, Colwell, I can't llve on thnt.

Wllllo's school costs me $50, and then
there's Edltli's clothes," she went on,
wlth an alr whlch Implled that as for
herself aho wouldn't care at all. "Of
course, it's a blesslng wo have the house;
but taxes take up so much; and.lsn't
there some way of Investlng the monoy
so it could brlng more?"
"I mlght buy some bonds for you. But

for your prlnclpal to be-absolutely safo
at all tlmea yoi- -vlll have to invest ln
very high-grndo securltlcs. whlch will re¬
turn to you about 3 1-2 per cent. That
would mean, let's aee, $110 a, month."
"And Harry spent $10,000 a year," Bhe

murmured, complnlnlngly,
"Harry was alwaya.er.rather extrov-

agant."
"Well, l'm glad he enjoyed himself

whllo ho llved," sho said, quickly. Then,
after a pause: "And, Mr. Colwell, lf I
should get tired of tho bonds, could 1
always get my money back?"
"You could always find a ready markot

for thom. You mlght Bell them for a
llttlo moro of for a little less than you
paid."
'"I sholldn't like to sell thom," she

sold, wlth a business alr, "for less than
I paid. What would be tho senso?"
"You are rlght, Mrs. Hunt." he aald,

encouraglngly. "It wouldn't bo very pro-
fltable. would lt?"
"Ticky-tlcky -tlcky -tlcky-tlcky -tlolty-

tlck!" eald tlio tlcker,
"Couldn't you buy something for me,

Mr. Colwell, that when I came. to sell It
I could get more than lt cost mo7"
"No man can guarantee that, Mra.

Hunt."
"I shouldn't llko to lose tho little I

havo," Bhe said, hastlly.
"Oh, thoro ls no dnnger.of that. If you

will gLve me n, chook for $35,000, leavlng
$3,000 wlth tho Iruat company for omer-
gcnclos, I shall buy somo bonda whloh I
fool ronsonably certain wlU advance ln
prlco withln n fow months."
"Tlcky-t'lcky-tlcky-tlcky!" Interrupted

the tiolcer. ln Bomo lnexpllcahle wny lt
Beemod to hlm that tlio brns.sy sound had
an omlnous ring. so he uddeil;. "Hut you
wlU huve to Ifit me know promptly, Mra
Hunt. Tho stock market you soe, walla
for nono; not even for your scx."
"Gracloua me; muat I tuke the monoy

out of tho bank to-day and brlng It to
you?"
"A cheok will do." He hogan to drum

on tlie desk nervously wlth hls fliigera.'
But coasod abruptly as lie becauio awuru
of lt.
"Very well, J'll send lt to you to-day, I

know you're very. busy, bo l won't lieep

you any longer. And you'll buy good.
cheap bonds for mo?"
"Yes, Mrs. Hunt"
"There ls no danger of losing, ls there,

Mr. Colwell?"
"None whatever. Tou havo no need

to fear about them."
"It's exceedlngly kind of you, Mr. Col¬

well. I am more grateful than I can
say. I.I-"
"The way to please me ls not to raen-

tlon lt, Mrs. Hunt."
"Thanks ever so much. Good morning.

Mr. Colwell."
"Good morning. Mra. Hunt. Remem¬

ber, whenever I may be of servlce you
are to let me know lmmediatelv."
Mrs. Hunt sent him a check Cor 435,000,

and Colwell bought 1O0 E-pe'r cent gold
bonds of Manhattan Electric Light Heat
and Power Company, paylng 96 for them.
"These bonds," ho -wrote to her, "wlll

surely" advanco In price, and when ~.ey
touch a good figure I shall soll a part
and keep the balance for you as an In¬
vestment The oporation ls partly specur
lative, but I assure you the money ls
safe. I hope within six, months to eecure
for you an lncome of twl«e as much as
you have been recelvlng from tha trust
company."
The next morning she called at hls of¬

flco.
"Good morning, Mr. Colwell: I know I

am an awful bother to you, but you soe,
I don't exactly understond about those
bonds, I thought you could tell mo. I'm
so Btupld," archly.

"I won't havo you prevarlcate about
yourself, Mrs. Hunt. Now, you gavo
mo $35,000, dldn't you?"
"Yes." Her tone Indlcated that sho

granted that much and nothlng more.
"Well, I opened an account for you

wlth our flrm. You wore credlted wlth
the amount. I then gave an order to
buy one hundred bonds of $1,000 each. We
paid 96 for them."

"I don't follow you quite, Mr. Colwell. I
told you".anothor arch smlle."I was so
stupldl"

"It means that for each $1,000 bond $960
wns paid. It brought tho total up to
$96,000."
"But I only had $35,000 to begin wlth.

You don't mean I'vo made tliat much,
do you 7"
"Not yet, Mrs. Hunt. You put ln *-o.-

000; that was your rnargin,. you know;
and wo put ln tho other $61,000 and kept
tho bonds aa security. Wo owo you $35,-
000 and you owo us $61,000, and-"
"But.I know you'll laugh at mo, Mr.

Colwell.but I really can't helpythinklng
It's somothlng like the poor pooplo you
read about, who mortgngo tholr houses.
and thoy go on, and tho llrst thlng you
know aome real estato agont owns the
houso."
"Thls Is not a slmllar case, exactly.

The reason why you use a margln ls tliat
you can do much more wltli tue money
that way than lf you bought outrlght. In
thls caso you theorellcally owo us $01,-
000, but tho bonds aro ln your tmtiio, and
thoy aro worth 106,000, so that lf you want
to pay us back, nll you havo to do Is to
order us to eell tho bonds, return the
monoy wo have advanecd and ltuep tho
balanco of your murgln; thnt Is, of your
original eum."

"I don't understand why I owo the
llrm, ,1 ehouldn't mind bo much owlng
you, 'becauso I know you would nover
talto advantngo of my lgnornnco of bus¬
iness matters. But I'vo/ never met Mr.
Mr. Wilson nor Mr, Graves.
'But you know me," eaiil Mr. Colwell,

wltli patlont c»ur:e8y, "My donr Mrs.
I-Junt, don't worry nhout thls mattor. ^\re
bought theso bonda at 86, If tho price
should advanco to 110, ns I think lt wlll,
thon you uell threo-llflha of $66,000, pay
us back $61,000, and koop $5,000 for omer-
genoles in Biivlngs banks, drawlng 4 per
cfnt lnterest, nnd havo ln addltlon forty
uonda whlch wlll pay you $2,000 n. year,"
"That would bo lovely, And tho bonds

.are now 96?" i

"Yes; you wlll uiwaye Qnii the price iu

the flnanclal page of the newspaperra,
where lt Bays 'Bonds.' Look for Maa
Eleo. B3," and he showed her.
"Oh, thanks ever ao much. Of course, I

ant a great bother, I know."
"You are nothlng of the klnd, Mra.

Hunt. l'm only too glad to be ot tho
slightest uso to you."
Mr, Colwell. busy wlth several lmport¬

ant deals, did not follow closely the
fluctuations ln the price of Manhattan
Electrlo Light, Heat and Power Company
5s. The fact that there had been any
change at all was rrfade clear to hlm by
Mrs. Hunt. Sho called a few days after
her flrst vlslt Sho wore the seml-reso-
lute look of a person who expecta to hear
unacceptable cxcuses.
"Good morning, Mr, Colwell."
"How do you do, Mra. Hunt? Well, I

hope."
"Oh, I am well enough. I wlsh I could

aay as mnch for my flnanclal matters."
She had "required from the flnanclal re-
pcrts which sha had taken to readlng
rellglously every day.
"Why. how is that?"
"They are 95 now," she said, a trlfle

accuslngly,
"Who are they, pray, Mra Hunt? ln

surprise.
"The bonds. I saw lt ln last nlght's

paper."
Mr. Colwell amlled. Mra. Hunt almost

became Indlgnant at hls levity,
"Don't lot that worry you, Mrs. Hunt

The bonds are all rlght The market ls a
trlfle dull; that's all."
"A friend," sho said, very slowly,"who

knows all about Wall Street told mo
last night that lt made a difference o.f
$1,000 to me."
"So it does, In a way; that ls, lf you

tried to sell your bonds. But as you aro
not going to do so you need not worry.
Don't bo concerned about the matter, I
beg you. Never mlnd if the price goes
ofl a point of two. You are amply protcc-
ted. Even lf there should be a panle I'll
seo that you aro not BOld out, no matter
how low the price goes. You are not to
v/orry about it; ln fact, you are not to
think about lt at nll."
"Oh, thnnks, ever so much, Mr. Colwell.

I didn't sleep a wink last night. But I
know."
A clerk came ln wlth somo stock cer-

tl'llcates and stopped sliort. Ho vvanted
Mr, ColwoH'a signature ln a hurry, und
at the samo timo dared not lnterrupt.
Mrs. Hunt thereupon rose nnd said:
"Well, I won't tako up any more of
your timo. Good morning, Mr. Colwell.
Thanks ever so much."
'.*"Don't mentlon lt, Mra. Hunt. Good
morning."
Littlp by llttlo tho bonds contlnuod to

decllno. Tlio syndicate In chargo wus not
ready to movo thom. But Mrs. Hunt'sj
unnamed friend.hor Cousln Enillys hus¬
band.did not know all the partlculara
of that deal. IIo know tho Streot ln tlio
abstmct, and had accordingly lmplnntod
tlio seed ot Insomnia ln hor quaklng
soul. Thon, as ho saw values decllno, ho
did hls beat to muko tho scod grow,
fortHlsslng a naturally rloh boU wlth om-
lous hlnts aml houd-Bliaklnga nnd wlth
phrasos that made hor flrnily bello-ro lio
wa# graduully and consldoratoly prcpar-
Ing hor for the worst. On tho third ilay
of her agony Mra, Hunt walkod Into Col-
VYoll's olllco, 1 lor faco was pnlo and aho
looked distressed. Mr. Colwell Blghed In-
voluntnrlly.a scaroely porceptlblo and
not very lni]K>llto algh.and aaltli "Good
morning, Mrs, Hunt."
Bhe noddod gravely and, wlth a llttlo

gasp, snltl.-trctmiloualy: "Tho bondBl It's
ln all thu papors. I lliought tho Herald
mlght bo mlalaknn, bo I bought tho TH-
buno and tho Tlmos and the Sun. But
tio. It wus tho samo ln all, It wus," she
added, trnglmilly, "93!"
"Yes?" ho unhl, smllliigly.
Ho uroused her Huaplolons, By hlm, of

nll uit-n, eliould her Insoninla bo deemed
no Inughliig matter.
"Doesn't thnt mt-iin a loss of J'i.COOV"

Thoro was a deny-lf-you-daio Inflectlon
ln hor volco,
"No, boeaiiae you nro not going to sell

your bonds at 03, but nt 110, or -thera<
aljoutal"

"But lf. I dld want to sell the bonda
now, wouldn't I lose $3,000?" sho querled
challenglngly. "Of courso, I would, Mr.
Colwell. Even I can tell that."
"You certalnly would, Mrs. Huntj

but-"
"I know I wus right," wlth lrrepresst-

blo trhimph.
"But you are not going to eell the

bonds."
"Of course, I don't -want to, because I

can't afford to loso any money, much
less $3,000. But I don't see how I can
help losing lt. I was warnod from the
f.rst," sho said, aa lf that mado lt worse,
"I certalnly had no business to rlsk my
aJl." Mr. Colwell was moved.
"You can have your money back, Mra

Hunt, if you wish lt," he told her, qulto
unprofesslonally. "You ee.em to worry
about lt so much."
"Oh, I ara not worrylng exactly: only I

do wish I hadn't bought.I rnean tho
money was so safe ln tho Trolleynuui's
Trust Company. But, of course, lf you
want me to leave lt here," sho said, very
slowly to give him overy opportunity to
contradict her, "of courso, I'll do Just as
you say."
"My dear Mrs. Hunt," Colwell said very

polltely, "my only deslre Isto please you
and to help you. When you buy bonds,
you must bo proparod to bo patlent. It
may tako months before you wlll be able
to sell yours at a profit. and I don't know
how low tho prlco wlll go ln tho mean-
tlme. Nobody can tell you that because
nobody knows, But it need mako no
dlfferenca to you whether tho bonda go to
80 or even to 85, which la unllkely,"
"Why, how can you say so, Mr. Col¬

well? If the bonds go to OO i'll lose
$6,000.my frlend sold lt was $1,000 for
every number down. And at 85 that
would bo-" And nho gazou at him,
awestricken, reproachfully." How can you
pay lt would make no dlttcrence, Jdt-.
Colwell?"
Mr. Colwell flercely hated the un-

named "frlend," who had told hor so
llttlo and yet so much. But he said to
her mlldly: "I thought that I had ex-
plained all that, to you. It mlght hurt
a weak spoculator, but it won't affect
you lu the BllBhtest, slnco, having an
ample inargln, you would nat.bo forccd to
soll. You would simply hold on until tho
prlco roso again. Let me Must rate. Sup-
poslug your houso cost $10,000, find-".
"Harry paid $32,000," sho said, corroct-

lngly. On second thought, she smlled, ln
order to lot him boo that eho knew her
Interpolatlon wns lrrelovant,
"Very well," ho sald, good-humoredly,

"wo'll say $32,000, whlch wus alao the
prlco ot overy other houso on that block.
And Buppose that for any reason nobody
could be found to pay moro than $26,000
lor ono of tho houses. and threo or four
of your neiglibors sold tholrs at thnt
prlco. But you wouldn't becauso you
know that ln tho fall, whon everybody
ennio back to town, you would flnd plonty
pf pooplo who would give you $50,000 for
your housu; you wouldn't soll lt for $25-
000, aud you wouldn't worry. Would you,
now?" ho (Inlsnad, choorfully.
. "No," sho sald slowly. "I wouldn't
worry. But." hcsltatlngly. "I wish I
had the money Insteud of tho bonds, I
havon't alopt a wlnk, for three nlglits
thlnkliiK ubout UilsV'
Tho tliouirht oX hls coming emanclpa-

Uon cheoreil Mr, Colwell Imnionsoly,
"Your wish shall bo grutllled, Mrs. Hunt.
Why dldn't you, ask mo before, lf you
felt that way?" ho sald, ln niild reproach.
And lio suinmonecl a clerk.
"Mako out u check for $35,000 payabla to

Mra lluso Hunt, nnd traiiHfor ths 100
Miinhnttnn Kloctrlo Ught 6s to my per¬
sonal uccount.
Ho gavo hor tho check nnd told hor:

"Horo ls tho nmnoy, I um vory aorry
thnt I unwlttlngly eauaod you somo nn-
x'loty. Don't tluiuk me, plcaae; no, Good
morning,"
But ho dld net tell her that by tnklniy

ovar her aoount ho pnld $118,000 for boiiits.
ho could huvo bought ln thu opon niiirliot
for $03,000. Ho wiia tho politeKt inan ln
Wull St'root; and, nftor nll, ho had liuown
Hunt for mnny years,
A week lator Mnuhattan I'lloctrlo. 6 per

.cent. bonds uold at 90 auuln. Mrf» fiunt

called on hlm.
"Mr. Colwell, you stlll have those bonds,

havon't you?"
"Wliy, yes."
"I.I think I'd llko to take them baclc."
"Cortalnly, Mra, Hunt. I'll find out how

much they aro selling-for." Ho sum-
moned a clerk to get a quotatton on Man¬
hattan .lectrlo 6's. The bonds could be
bought at 9G1-2. "So you see they are
practlcally whero they wore whon you
bought them bofiore."
Bhe hestta'ted. "I.I.didn't you buy

them from mo nt 03? I'd like to buy
them baok at tho same prlco I aold them
to you."
"No, Mrs. Hunt." he said.; "I bought

them from you at 98."
"But the price was 93. Don't you re-

member lt waa ln all tho papers?"
"Yes, but I gave you back exactly the

same amount that I received from you.
They stand on our books aa having cost
mo 86."
"But couldn't you let me have them at

93?" Bhe perslsted.
"l'm very sorry, Mra. Hunt, but I don't

seo how I could. If you buy them ln tho
open market now, you will be ln exactly
tlio same pfiltlon as boforo you sold
thom. Let mo buy them for you at
001-2."
"At 93, you mean," wlth a tentatlve

amilo.
"At whatpvor price they may be selling

for," he co'rrected, patleatly.
"Why did you lot mo sell them, Mr.

Colwell?" she asked, plnlntlvely,
"But, my dear madam, lf you buy them

now you will bo no worse off than lf you
had kept tho orlglnal lot."
"Woll, I don't eae how It ls that I have

to pay 90 1-2 now for tho very same bonds
I sold laet Tuesday at 93.
"But, my dear Mra. Hunt. you are ex¬

actly where you wore before you bought
any."
"l'm wllllng to buy them," ahe aald

resolutely, "at 93."
"Mra Hunt, I wlsh I could buy them

for you at tliat price. But there are none
for sale cheapor than 901-2."
"Oh, why did I let you sell my bondal"

sho snld. dlfjconsolntely.
"Woll, you worrlod so much beoause

thoy had decllned that."
"Yos, but I didn't know anything about

business matters. You luiow I didn't, Mr,
Colwell."
IIo smlled ln hls good-natured -way,
"Shall I buy tho bonds for youT* ho

asked. He know the plans of the syndl-
cato In chargo, and, bolng suro tho bonds
would adivnnco, he thought she mlght
as woll share ln tlio prollts. At hettrt ho
folt sorry for her.
Sho snidlcd back. "Yea," Bhe told hlm,

"at 93."
"But how can I, lf thoy are 90 1-3?"
"Mr. Colwoll. lt is 93 or nothlng." She

wn^. almost pale at her own boldness,
"Then I very much fear lt will hava

to bo nothlng."
"15r.good morning, Mr. Colwoll,"1 on

tho vorgo of tciirs.
"Oood morning, Mra, Hunt," And be¬

foro ho knew it, forgottlng nll that had
gono beforo, ho adtlodt "Should you
change your mlnd, -I should bo glad
to--,"
"I know dt wouldn't pay more than 93

If I llved to bo a thousand yeaa-a." Sho
looked expoctantly at hlm, and ahe smlled
.tho smllo tliat la a woman's last resort,
that imys, almost artlculately; "I know
you will, I know your nobility, and I fear
not," But he only bowed hor out. ivery
jiolltoly.
On tho Stock Exchango tho price of
Man. 1-Jleo. L. II. and P. Co. fi_ rosa
Btoodlly, Mra. Hunt, too Imllgnant to fcol
laolirymooo, dlacussed the aubjoat wltli
linr Cousln Emlly nud her husband. Era-
lly was vory much Interested. Between
hor und Mra. Hunt they forced tho poor
man to make strango adnilssk.us. and,
'dollberately lgnorlug hla fooble nrotesta,
thoy workod tliemselvos up to tha point
of bollovlng that, while lt would bo inero-
ly gonerous of Mr, Colwell to let hls
trlemi'A wldow havo lho bonda at U3,
It wci^jd, bo only his oluvlous clyty to
let her '"have them at 90 1-3. Tho momont
tliey roaahtxl thla doclalon Mrs, Hunt
liuew how iu act. Tlio next morutng she

- v.,-*i
called on her late husband's eiecutpr
and frlend.
"I came to l?nd out exactly what you

proposo to do ahout my bonda." Her
voice conveyea the Impresslon that sha
expected vlolent opposltlon, porhaps eivon
bad language from him.
Good morning, Mra Hunt Why. what

do you moan?"'
Instead of bluster he was uslng flneaset
"I thlnk you ought to know, Mr. Col¬

well," she sald, racajitngiy.
"Well, I really don't. I remember

you wouldn't hecd my odvlca when I
told you not to sell out, and agala when
I odvlsed you to buy them back."

"Y'es, at 03 1-2," she burst out, lndlg-
nantly.
"Well, lf you had, you would to-day

have a proflt ot over $7,000." .."'*"-
"And whose fault ls lt that I heven't?"

She paused for a reply. Recetvlng none,
she went on; "But nover mind; I have
declded to accept your offer," very tolt-
torly, as lf a. poor wldow could afford to
bo a choser; "I'll take those bonds at
001-2." Andl she added, under her
bTeath: "Although lt really ought ta
be 03."
"But .Mrs. Hunt," sald Colwell, tn

measureleas astonlshmont, "you oan't do
tliat ,you know. Wo can't buy them for
you now at v61-2. Really, you ought
to ace that"
Cousln Emily and she had gone over ai

doren Imaglnary Intervlews wlth Mr. Col¬
well.of varylng degrecs of storralness.
tho night before, and they had, ln aa
ldle moment. reprosented Mr. Colwell aa

taklng that ldentlcal stand. Mra, Hunt
waa .accordlngly, prepared to show that
Blio knew both her moral and teehnloal
rlghts. So she sald, ln a volc* ao fero-
clously calm that lt should have warned
any gullty man: "Mr. Colwell, wlll,you
answor me ona question?"
"A thousand, Mrs. Hunt, wlth pleasK

uro."
"No; only one. Have you kept the bonda

that I bought, or havo you not?"
"What dlfferenoe does tliat make, Mra,

Hunt?"
"Yes or no, please. Have you or hava

you not thoso somo ldentlcal bondatf'
"Yes; I havo. But-".»
"And to whora do those bonds belonsy./

by rlghts?" She waa stlll pal*. hut resc-»
lute.
"To mo. certalnly."
"To you, Mr. Colwoll?" She amlledU

And ln her smllo wore a thousand feel*
lng-s, but not mlrth.
"Yes, Mrs. Hunt, to me."
"And do you proposo to keep themV
'T certalnly. do." \ ,

"Not even lf I pay B6V6 wlll you1 glvjl
them to mo?". ,A"Mrs. Hunt," Colwell Bald wlth warmthA
"whon I took thoso bonds off your hands. \
nt 93 lt represented a loss on paper ot
13,000."
She amiled ln plty.plty for Ws judg-

ment ln thtnklns hor ao hopelessly Btu-
pld.
"And when you wanted me to s'ell thora

back to you at 93, after they had rlsen
to 96%, lf I done as you wlshecl lt wOUld
havo mount an actual loss of $3,000 ta

Again she smlled, tho Bame sniilo, only
tha plty was now mlngled wlth rlslna
iridlKuatlon.
"For Harry'a eaka I waa willlng to

pockot tho flrst loss. But l dldn't ae«
why I altould make you a present of $3..
000," ho aulii very quletly. "lf you liad
lost any money through my fault lt would
havo beon dlfferent, But you had you|original capltal unlmpnirod, You hnd
nothlng to Iobo lf you bought back th*
Bamo bonds at practlcally tho aanie prlcai
Now you come and ask me to sell yod
the bonds at OGMi tliat are selllng tn th*
markot for 104, aa a reward, I stipposai
tor your refusal to tako my advlea."
"Mr. Colwell, you take ndvanUge o»

my position to lusult me. But let m<
tell you that I am not going to let yo«
do Just as you plftase. 1 nro going W
oonsult^a Jawyer. Yoa've inada a ml»
take, Mrv Colwell," ...

"¥e», ni'adam, I certalnly have. And-
In uruer to avold making any more, yoa
wlll oblUc tuo grtiaily by nover agalM
iMllltig at thia oKlce. By nll ineatui co»V
sult a lawyor.- Good mornliig. madaw,**
euld the polltest man io Wull Wi't**-.


